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that small matter. And on the morrow* (end of May 1750), 'the Austrian attends accordingly; but to his astonishment, has hardly begun to taste the manoeuvres, when—one of Friedrich's Aides-de-Camp gallops up : " By the King's command, Moin Herr, you retire on the instant!"
'Next day, the Austrian is for challenging Chasot. "As you like, that way," answers Chasot; " but learn first, that on your affront I rode-up to the King; and asked, publicly, Did not your Majesty grant me permission? Unquestionably, Monsieur Chasot;—and if he had not come, how could 1 have paid-back the Moravian business of last year! "'l —This is much in Friedrich's way ; not the unwelcomer that it includes a satirical twitch on Chasot, whom he truly likes withal, or did like, though now a little dissatisfied with those too frequent Mecklenburg excursions and extra-military cares. Of this, merely squeezing the Hanbury venom out of it, I can believe every particular.
'Did you ever hear of any thing so shocking?' is Hanbury's meaning here and elsewhere. 'I must tell you a story of the King of Prussia's regard for the Law of Nations,' continues he to Walpole.* Which proves to be a story, turned topsyturvy, of one Hofmann, Brunswick Envoy, who (quite beyond commission, and a thing that must not be thought of at all 1) had been detected in dangerous intriguings with the ever-busy Russian Excellency, or another; and got flung into Spandau,3—seemingly pretty much his due in the matter. And so of other Hanbury things. ' What a Prussia; for rigour of command, one huge prison, in a manner !' King intent on punctuality, and all his business upon the square. Society, official and unofficial, kept rather strictly to their tackle; their mode of movement not that of loose oxen at all! ' Such a detestable Tyrant,'—who has ordered me, Hanbury, elsewhither with my exquisite talents and admired wit!—
Candidates Linsenbarth (qtiasi ' Lentil-beard') likewise visits
Berlin
By far the notablest arrival in Berlin is M. de Voltaire's, July 10th; a few days before Hanbury got his First Audience, ' five-minutes long.' But that arrival will require a Chapter to itself;—most important arrival, that, of all ! The least important, again, is probably that of Candidatus Linsenbarth, in these same weeks;—a rugged poverty-stricken old Licentiate of Theology; important to no mortal in Berlin or elsewhere :
1 Walpole, George the Second, i. 457, 458.                             ' Ikid. i. 458.
1 Acielung, v. 534; vii. 132-144.